TOC H JOURNAL 


NO. 6. g JANU CARY, 1923. © PRICE 6d. 


The Editor accepts no responsibility for statements made or 
opinions expressed by authors of ariicles or in speeches at meetings. 


Communications for insertion in the Journal must reach the 
Editor by the 15th of each month, 


GENERAL NOTES. 


ESHE EDITOR would like to have begun with a Merry Xmas, 
1 but instead he has to begin with an apology for the delay 
in the issue of this, our Birthday Number, with the supplement 
in pictures, which it is hoped will please. At any rate, it is not 
quite too late to send out a hearty greeting for a big bumper new 
vear to all Toc H. 
For the rest, brevity must be the soul of wit, even of the 
poor variety known as editorial. So here follow a few business 
notes. 


IN THE BIRTHDAY SUPPLEMENT there are some 
reproductions of Press photos, by courtesy of the Central News 
and the Topical Press. An opportunity is also given of showing 
West’s admirable design for a Toc H Book-plate. Printed here in 
sepia to harmonize with the rest, as a book-plate it would appear 
in black and white, and to even greater advantage. 


AS A SEPARATE SUPPLEMENT, there is at last a 
photo of “ Tubby” himself. Some time ago, when the little 
man was fiddling about with his bag, the Editor spied among the 
débris, inside some photos by Urwin, of Cheltenham, one of which 
he thought was as good a photo of ‘ Tubby ” as has been done. 
Now December 12th was “ Tubby’s’’ own birthday, and the 
reproduction appears as a gift to “ Tubby ” and Toc H from the 
Editor and the London Hostellers and Headquarters. It was felt 
that it would be a fine chance to let every member of Toc H 
throughout the world have the photo in a form which could be 
framed. It may be possible to arrange later to sell actual photo 
copies through Headquarters. The failure to publish the print 
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in the last number was due to the difficulty of getting the original 
out of the little man himself without giving the show away. The 
signature was obtained by presenting him suddenly with a blank 
sheet of paper, and bidding him “sign here,” while he was busy 
signing cheques for Mus, just like a mediæval monarch dashing off 
the daily death-warrants before breakfast! Anyhow, we got it, 
and now vow have got it too. 


DAB SUCCESS OF THE FESTIVAL is by now a 
commonplace, and all those who saw, and dreaded, the difficulties 
which H.Q. had to surmount will agree that the Committee 
triumphed in the end; so hats off to it! especially to Majors 
Buster Browne and Pat,” to Wreford, who ensured us the 
excellent Press photos, and last, but not least. to “ Barkis.” The 
Women’s League did splendid work, and it is good to hear that it 
is already active in Manchester and Leicester--of which more 
in the next issue. 


NOW THAT THE CHARTER has been signed, and P. W. 
Monie has taken over the control of Headquarters, it is important 
to note that henceforward all letters on business should be sent 
to him, or to the special section at H.Q. to which they refer, 
ONLY PERSONAL LETTERS should be sent to “ Tubby,” 
and for the present these should be addressed to him at All 
Hallows Church, Byward Street, E.C. 


IT IS A GREAT PLEASURE to notice that the Branch 
News pages are being appreciated. No amount of fine writing 
can give such convincing evidence of the value of Toc H as these 
varied records of work done, month by month, up and down the 
country. These “abstract and brief chronicles” form indeed 
the backbone of the Journal, and it is an excellent sign that their 
number necessitates the use of closer printing, till we can afford 
an even bigger issue. Which calls to mind the fact that a 
resolution to subscribe to the Journal would be the best way 
of starting the new vear. Let all those who have not yet done so 
consider it well. It costs no more than two cigarettes a week, 
and even if you are keen on getting your money’s worth, it helps 
the good cause along. If every subscriber swore a swear to get 
his nearest Toc H pal to subscribe, the effect would be startling. 


HOW THE SEED GROWS secretly can be read between the 
lines of a letter to the Yorkshire Observer, on a meeting at Bradford, 
of which the author writes: “ I heard of it by the mouth of my 
office boy. It appears that it had been announced at a church 
meeting somewhere, but details are unavailable. One is led to 
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wonder how it comes that such a movement as ‘ Toc H ’—which 
should fire the hearts and imaginations of all who are privileged 
to come into contact with it—should be left to creep into the city 
in this unobtrusive way instead of being shouted from the house- 
tops. . . . The movement seems to be hidden away some- 
where, shrinking [rom publicity.” Yet the office boy, speaking of 
what he KNOWS, is the kind of missionary that Toc H is proud of. 


THE BABY MARK VII is waxing strong and lusty. Here 
is a bulletin from F.W.M.: ‘Since the appearance of the 
December Journal, so many visitors have descended into the 
areas of the houses on either side of us that it 1s time to draw 
attention to the renovated front-door bell. But the terror of the 
kitchen has abated, thanks to Mrs. Wordsworth’s kind provision 
of a tin of cockroach paste. Royle, the Padre, is a great asset. 
Visitors should ask him who ‘ Dick’ is, and what it means to 
‘wattle.’ ’’ And here is a chance for the baby to give the others in 
London a vigorous lead. Charlie Thompson is getting verv little 
response to the appeal in last month’s Journal for the Gym. Class 
which is held on every Tuesday evening, 6.30-7.30, 8.30-9.30, at 
St. John’s Boys’ Club in York Road. It is impossible to run a class 
of only tour or five people, and unless more support is forthcoming, 
there is danger of the thing petering out. Up, up, Volunteers! 


THE LIST OF BRANCHES has been thoroughly revised, 
and only those groups of Toc H members on which Lamps of 
Maintenance have been bestowed are now shown as Branches in 
the List. The Guildhall Ceremony makes it necessary to draw and 
maintain the distinction between the group which has been 
awarded a lamp, and so earned a “ Charter ’’ as a Branch, and the 
other group which has not yet gone so far. Any group which 
thinks in future that it has come to deserve a lamp, may ask 
Headquarters to consider its claim, and when the claim is admitted 
by the Central Executive Committee, the group will at once be 
treated by Headquarters as a Branch, and its lamp will be 
bestowed on it as soon as arrangements can be made for this 
to be done with fitting ceremony. The manner of the bestowal 
in future cases requires careful thought, and will be explained 
later. The points to remember now are these :— 

First.—Those groups only are now Branches that received 
lamps on December 15th last. 

Secondly.—Any group may apply for a lamp as soon as it 
feels it deserves one. ° 

Thirdly.—As soon as a lamp is awarded to a group, then, 
even if the actual lamp has not been bestowed, that group will 
rank as a Branch. 
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COMING EVENTS. 
January 5th .. Barnsley: P.B.C, 


January 6th .. Huddersfield Branch: P.B.C. and B.B. In the 
evening, Combined Meeting of West Riding 
Branches. 

January i8th .. Mark II. Mr. A. Holden (Industrial Christian Fellow- 
ship) on “ A Working Man’s Idea of the Church.” 

January 24th .. Mark I. An address on “ Children’s Rescue Work.” 

January 29th .. Sheffield Branch: P.B.C, 

February Ist .. United Socicties’ Club: P.B.G. 

February 8th .. Mark I. Sir Philip Gibbs on “ Adventures in 
Journalism.” 

Feb. gth-11th .. Oxford: P.B.C. 


MATCH RESULTS. 


Nov. 11th.—"' B” Team v.'St. Alban’s C.L.B. ap . LOSI 0~4. 
»  I8th—“ B” Team v. Philanthropic Farm School -WON 5-3. 

Dec. 2nd.—“ B” Team v. Aldenham School “B”... . LOST 1-3. 
» 16th.—1st XI v. St. Bart.’s Hospital .. ak .. WON 2-0, 

» 20th—-1st XI v. Royal School of Mines 2 . WON 2-1. 

» 23rd.—i1st XI v. Old Westminster Citizens .. .. DRAW 2-2. 

i » —“ A” Team v. Old Westminster Citizens .. WON 2-1. 

»  26th—rst XI v. R, E. Old Comrades .. - . WON 5-2. 

» 27th—ist XI v. Eastbourne Town ea “$7 .. WON 7-0. 

30th.—Toc H v. Queen’s Hospital ee ne . WON 3-1, 


A NOTE ON THE ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Actual photo copies of the “ Central News” photographs can be 
obtained from them at 5, New Bridge St., E.C.4. Prices: unmounted, 
6} by 44, 2s,; 8} by 6}, 2s. 6d.; 10 by 8, 3s. Gd.; 12 by ro, 5s.; I5 by 12, 
7s. 6d. Reduced rates for quantities. 

Should there be any demand, arrangements could be made at H.Q. to 
reproduce the photo of the Lamp on the Tomb, as a postcard. Similarly, 
now that the block is made, it may soon be possible to supply the 
Book Plate for House and Branch Libraries. 
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THE ST. BARNABAS PILGRIMAGE. 


| On ieee particulars are now available, and branches and 
groups are asked to take note of them with a view to a wide 
co-operation with the Committee of the St. Barnabas Hostels, in 
the wav of making known in their districts the fact of this British 
Pilgrimage, and the rather unique opportunities which it offers. 

_ The essential fact is that the pilgrimage gives a chance of 
visiting the graves in France to some 600 relations of those who 
fell, who might otherwise, humanly speaking, never be able to do 
so. For those who can afford nothing the Committee of the Hostels 
are able to offer the privilege free of cost. It is obvious that this 
is a matter in which Toc H could and should help, and it is 
beheved that the branches will give their best to help Padre 
Mullineux and his Committee in their generous scheme. 


1. The pilgrimage is limited to two members from each family, of 

either sex. 

2. Preference may be given to those who live nearer to London, 
as the money available will thus go further; but reduced 
fares would be obtainable for parties of 20 or so willing to pay 
their own fares to London. 

. It will take place on a Saturday to Monday early in March. 


4. The Ypres Sector is the one contemplated or, at all events, its 
approximate neighbourhood, and visits will be arranged to 
individual graves. 

5. Particulars as to applicants should be sent to the “ Hon. 
Secretary, St. Barnabas Pilgrimage,” at Headquarters, not 
later than the second week in February, together with recom- 
mendations from local clergy and a statement as to what 
payment, if any, applicants might be able and willing to 
make. The earlier the application the greater the chance of 
its acceptance. 


t 
Qs 


H. B. E. 


THE LAMP AND THE LIGHT. 


He who now holds this token, may his soul. 
Remembering of its form and flame the birth, 
Resolve the Chapel of the Lamp be known 

For service, not for ease; where Self a throne 
For ever lacks, and where the exhausted Earth 
From hate by love is conquered and made whole, 


W. LESLIE NICHOLLS. 
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SPORTS, 
OCCER.—Special mention must be made of the excellent 
J performance of the “ A” Team, who have won their last 
four games, scoring no less than twenty-four goals, as against 
four of their opponents. Well done the “ A ” Team! 

The 1st XI have not fared quite so well. On Saturday, 
November 18th, we paid a visit to Lancing College, and, after a 
most exciting game, drew 1-1. From the kick-off the game was 
fast and furious, neither side scoring in the first half. On 
resuming, the pace was even faster still, and within ten minutes 
Charles Wilson put Toc H up 1-0 with a beautiful first-time 
shot. Toc H continued to press hard, but Lancing’s goalkeeper 
and right back were in great form and stopped many dangerous 
moves. About five minutes before the end, Lancing’s right wing 
broke away, and scored a very fine goal, which did not give Mus 
an earthly. The terrific burst of cheering which went up from the 
touch line at this moment could have been heard out at sea. It 
was a most strenuous game, and, in spite of School's “ ringceraft ” 
in blowing us out with beer and mutton chops forty minutes 
before the game, our old Staggs, wondrous to relate, stood the pace 
to the last. 

On the 25th we were at Charterhouse. Tor this game the. 
forward line was strengthened by the inclusion of Bunny Farnfield. 
Unfortunately, our defence was weakened by the absence of Hughie 
Dales, our stalwart right back, and this, in spite of Bunny 
Farnfield’s brilliant efforts, contributed a good deal to our defeat 
by 3-1. The School played in great style. Their forwards 
played together splendidly. 

Although we beat the City of London School by 2-1, it was 
not an exhilarating game to watch, though the three goals scored 
were of the very best. The School, handicapped as they were in 
weight, played a plucky game. Our goalkeeper, Mus, distinguished 
himself by successfully laying out Hughie Dales—(accidentally, 
of course)—with a beautifully timed straight left. 

The outstanding feature of the game with the H.A.C. at 
the Armoury House on Saturday, December gth, was the number 
of goals scored, 4-4. In the first half the H.A.C. pressed hard, 
and within fifteen minutes they were two up. Their left wing 
played brilliantly at times, and kept our defence very busy. In 
the second half we did much better. Three good goals came from 
the fect of Bill Bennett and the other from Jimmie Woodford, 
our outside left. lt was a ding-dong fight all through, and I think 
it fair to say thoroughly enjoyed by all the players. 

(The Rugger Notes are unavoidably held over.) 
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THE BIRTHDAY FESTIVAL MATCH. 
Toc H v IB” 


rill: game with “ Bart’s” on Saturday, December 16th, was 
J unfortunately a scrappy one. “ Bart.’s” turned out a 
weak side and, although we won by 2-0, it was a rotten game 
to dish up to the fifty merry sportsmen who had turned up to 
watch it. About ro minutes from the start Bill Bennett was 
in the act of scoring a certain goal, when at that very moment 
from somewhere over by the woods a terrific shout went up: 
“Come on, Toc H!” Our supporters had arrived. The numbers 
and the noise were too much for Bill; no goal was scored! Our 
two goals came in the first half, which was by far the better part 
of the game. A high wind got up in the second half, and made it 
difficult to control the ball or to keep it on the ground. The 
“ Bart.’s’’ goalie was the outstanding figure on the field. Time 
alter time shots were fired in at him, but he was very persistent 
in getting in the way. Fortunately for his side, he was in great 
form. 

On the other pitch, our “A” team were entertaining the 
Paddy’s Goose Boys’ Club F.C. About forty boys ultimately 
turned up in a motor lorry, which had had a breakdown on the 
way. This delayed play for over an hour. By this time our 
fellows had given up hope of their opponents arriving and were 
in the act of dressing. However, the teams got in 20 minutes 
play, during which our “ A ” team registered two goals. Although 
our fellows proved too strong for the boys, the lads thoroughly 
enjoyed the short spell of play. To be given a decent dressing- 
room to change in, and tea after the game, was something strange 
and pleasant to them. I have seen many of these boys since at 
their Club, and lots of them have asked “ Who is Toc H?” 
They already know many members and admit “ they are not a 
bad sort of fellows ’—-which means a great deal. Such games 
are destined to play a large part in the spreading of the Toc H 
idea of real brotherhood. Goa 


(Our deepest sympathy goes out to H. Heynes, who broke his kneecap 
in this game. Luckily our “ Bart.’s ” friends were on the spot, and did all 
they could to help. Heynes now lies in Devonshire Ward at the London 
Hospital, and would no doubt like to see any friends who could spare 
the time during the visiting hours, i.e. Sundays, 3 to 5, and Wednesdays, 
3 to 4 p.m.—C. T.) 
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THE INDUCTION AND THANKSGIVING SERVICES. 
By Carr. J. M. Ho tis. 


OT often, I should imagine, does one see achurch filled, filled 
1 Nto ov erflowing, with young men. Yet this was what we 
found at All Hallows-by-the-Tower on December I5th. All those 
who, like myself, had the good fortune to take part in both services, 
will carry in their minds for the rest of their days the picture of 
All Hallows as it was on that evening. For myself, I felt a great 
wave of helpfulness and thankfulness surge over me as I realized 
that Toc H was to become, with ever increasing strength, a great 
force for good in the world. 

The Induction Service peg at O o'clock, and as we sang 
that lovely old hymn—- 


Ye watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright Seraphs, Cherubim and Thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluya ! 


the procession moved slowly from the West Vestry : at the head 
the Cross Bearer (a member of Toc H), then the Choir, the Clergy 
(including the Bishops of Winchester and Pretoria and our own 
Padres), then the Churchwardens, and then our very own Tubby, 
the Vicar Elect, followed by the Archdeacon of London, the 
Bishop’s Chaplain, and finally the Bishop of London. After the 
procession had passed there arrived Lord Salisbury, with the Lord 
Mayor of London and the Lady Mavoress, and the Burgomasters 
of Poperinghe and Ypres. 

How can the Service best be described ? Only when one sits 
down to it does one realize how very difficult it is to convey in 
words the effect of it all. The impressive manner in which the 
Bishop of London conducted the Service cannot be described in 
words any more than the clear and resonant answers given by the 
Vicar Elect to the questions the Bishop put to him. 

The “ Veni Creator ” and Bunyan’s— 


He who would valiant be 
*Gainst all disaster, 

Let him in constancy 
Follow the Master, 


were sung with full hearts, and I felt convinced that in the short 
silence which occurred just before the singing of “ Veni Creator,’ 
all of us prayed that God’s Grace would be given to the Vicar 
Elect. 

The only difficulty during the Induction Service was the ringing 
of the Church Bell, which Tubby found rather obstinate! In the 
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interval between the two services, we sang some jolly Carols, and, 
at Tubby’s request, practised Blake’s splendid hymn— 


And did those feet in ancient time 

Walk upon England’s mountains green ? 
And was the holy Lamb of God 

On England's pleasant pastures seen ? 
And did the Countenance Divine 

Shine forth upon our clouded hills ? 
And was Jerusalem builded here 

Among these dark Satanic Mills ? 
Bring me my Bow of burning gold! 

Bring me my Arrows of desire ! 
3ring me my Spear! O clouds, unfold ! 

Bring me my Chariot of fire ! 
I will not cease from Mental Fight, 

Nor shall the Sword sleep in my hand, 
Till we have built Jerusalem 

In England’s green and pleasant Land. 


At 6.55 began the Family Thanksgiving Service, and as I 
looked round that packed church, and saw the glow of cheerfulness 
on cveryone’s face, I thought again, “ It is good to be here.” May 
I be spared to be at the twenty-first Birthday service, which will, 
I hope, have to be in a Cathedral like St. Paul’s! Just then our 
Patron, H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, slipped in unostentatiously, 
and sat beside Lord Salisbury. 

Tt was nice to have all our Padres taking part in the Service, 
and it seemed to emphasize the note of “ oneness ”’ which is the 
spirit of Toc H. It was a short and simple service—hardly longer 
than half an hour-—but it will nevertheless leave its imprint on 
our minds for many a day to come, and the memory of it will 
cheer us when we need cheering and help us over the dark days 
that occur in this life. And isn’t that what Toc H is for ? 

Afterwards, Tubby took the Prince of Wales round the church 
and showed him the place where the Prince’s Lamp will stand— 
on the tomb of Sir John Croke, the spiritual ancestor of Toc H. 


A MIDNIGHT MESSAGE! 


Drar Ep.—May I urge all members to have and to hold a copy of the 
Thanksgiving Service, Litany and other prayers concerning Toc H, for 
private or corporate use? Enough copies were purposely printed to make 
this distribution practicable, and they can be requisitioned by a postcard 
to H.Q. It is of the first importance that these should be in constant and 
widespread use. 

Yours to the last match, 
“ TUBBY.” 
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THE GUILDHALL CEREMONY. 
(By the EDITOR.) 


RULY the place, as Macaulay might have said, was worthy 

of the occasion. Richard W hittington, four times Lord 
Mayor of London, helped to build it in the beginning of the 
fifteenth century. Nearly four hundred years later, in the year of 
Trafalgar, at a critical moment in our history, the already ailing 
Pitt made the shortest and one of the finest Speeches ever heard 
within its walls: “J return you many thanks, my Lord Mayor, 
for the honour you have done me, but Europe is not to be saved 
by any single man. England has saved herself by her exertions, 
and will, if trust, save Europe by her example.” And between 
then and now, when the famous words have a new and even 
richer justification, there has hardly been any outstanding event 
in the public life of the nation that has not found an echo in the 
Great Hall of Dick Whittington. It was only fitting, then, that 
when the seal of national importance was to be publicly set upon 
the work of Toc H, it should be done in his Hall. Indeed, he 
may have been there in spirit; for was not he, too, in his way, 
a foundation member--so like our men over there--with his 
pet cat, and his grim cheerfulness, and his motto * To Pessimism, 
the Way Out ” ? 

Thus those who came in early enough to see the lines and 
spaces of the building, and muse on things passed and things to 
come, before the grey floor became “a field full of folk.” 

When nearly all were there, the string band of the ist Bn. 
Grenadier Guards in the far gallery struck up the strain of Elgars 
melody for “ Land of Hope and Glory.” Quite spontaneously, a 
few began to sing, and over the wide space, with gathering volume, 
came the slow solemn swing of the song, as one after another 
joined in. The last notes had hardly died away when Major 
“ Buster ” Browne led one flank of the delegates to their places 
on the platform. The other flank followed, and thus, quietly and 
simply, the stage was set. A moment later the great ones came 
in too, and then, suddenly, amid a roar of cheering, came the 
Lord Mayor with the Prince. During the few words of welcome 
spoken by the Lord Mavor, all Toc H had a look at “ our young 
man,” a little older and more set, but still just the same as he was 
when some had last seen him in the mud of Flanders. There he 
was, right among us, with Toc H blazer and tie and flannel 
trousers. A little “flustered by the great shout that greeted him as 
he stood up, he clutched at his tie and blushed the familiar red. 
Then when a pause came, he cast a quick glance all round, and, 
with an air of “now for it,” opened his mouth, and in a clear, 
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decisive voice that was heard to the far corners of the Hall, 
delivered his specch. 


“My Lord Mayor and fellow members of Toc H. I am 
wondering whether in all its long history the ever-hospitable 
Guildhall has looked or felt quite as it does this evening. It has 
Witnessed thousands of important gatherings, but never, perhaps, 
quite such a family party as this to-night. (Cheers.) And yet 
we still stand to-night only at the outset of Toc H. To-night is 
a great step in the carly life of a great society, a society which will, 
we hope, remain voung when the youngest of us here grows old. 
(Cheers.) Toc H is, in fact, just such a league of youth as Sir 
James Barrie spoke of at St. Andrews. Group after group of 
Wholehearted men in the vouthful prime of life, determined to 
raise out of a great tragedy a great opportunity for good. Already 
loc H, from its branches and its reinforcement centres for social 
workers, spread throughout the kingdom, has proved its solid 
worth. Toc H is a really notable thing, more worth while as a 
living memorial than monuments of wood and stone. It has 
avery great work ahead of it, a work that competes with no other 
task, but supplements the achievements of all. Let us make it 
our cause that Toc H shall succeed with a great and lasting result, 
teaching unselfishness and class friendship by the contagious 
example of this wonderful working brotherhood. 

I am very proud to share with a few here this evening an 
early friendship at Oxford with Gilbert Talbot, whose father and 
brother stand beside me—(cheers)—and after whom Talbot House 
was first named. I share with hundreds here, and thousands 
more that vou represent, an affectionate remembrance of the 
old house in ‘ Pop.’ Lord Cavan, under whom I served for three 
vears, who is probably known to many of you, in a message to 
me expresses regret at his absence this evening, and sends 
‘ Heartiest greetings to the house where I spent a few wonderful 
minutes of calm in the middle of the salient, and to its flourishing 
descendants in London and elsewhere.’ (Cheers.) JI am sure 
that none of us who remember the old House will ever forget it, 
and I am sure that all of you at least hope that Toc H to-day 
mav go forward in its tremendous task of conquering hate and 
teaching brotherly love between fellows of every class. (Cheers.) 
I can assure you that I look upon it as a great privilege to be your 
patron, and to have been asked this evening to hght these lamps. 
As I light them let our thoughts bear in mind many loved and 
honoured names. I shall hand them to the various branches as 
symbols of their pledges of service and brotherly love.” (Loud 
cheers.) 


The central part of the ceremony was now to begin. In 
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ringing tones Capt. Hollis, who had read the messages of those 
prevented by duty, like Field-Marshal Plumer, or by sickness, 
like Dick Sheppard, from being present, now gave out from time 
to time a running commentary on the meaning ol the ceremony, or, 
as the long line of delegates moved forward, on the story of the 
growth of Toc H from year to year, which the delegates repre- 
sented and typified. 

It was on these that our eves now rested, as they stood 
three deep on the platform, round three sides of a hollow square. 
The first delegate from each branch stood in front, carrying the 
lamp. Behind him, the second with the casket, and at the back 
stood the third, holding the banner on which was painted the 
name of the branch, plain for all to see. From each of the open 
ends of the square one group now moved forward to the centre, 
and knelt with its fellow from the opposite side, while the Prince 
lit the two lamps. Both groups then rose, bowed, and passed 
to the centre of the platform at the back. There they turned to 
face the audience, and as each new group followed, thev moved 
gradually to their original flank, till all finally reached the position 
from which they started. After the branches came delegates 
from the Schools, and, finally, “ Tubby" himself knelt lor the 
lighting of the Prince’s own Lamp, given to the whole of Toe H, 
in memory of his friends, and destined to stand on the tomb of 
Sir John Croke in All Hallows-by-the-Tower. No bare descrip- 
tion can do justice to the effect of the lighting of the lamps, as 
one by one the little groups moved round the central figure and 
back to their places in the throng. To those who were there, it 
was just the simplicity of it that was the most impressive thing 
of all. Those others for whom this is written may perhaps 
picture with their imagination what words fail to portray. To 
one bystander it seemed at times—the wish being father to the 
thought-—as if the faces of some of his dead friends were oddly 
mixed up with the others as, to the strains of the music, thev 
slowly circled about, and into the memory came Milton’s vision 
of the dead poet as he mingles with the angelic host- 


And hears the unexpressive nuptial song, 

In the blest kingdoms meek of joy and love. 
There entertain him all the Saints above, 

In solemn troops and sweet societies, 

That sing, and singing in their glory move. 


After a few words of dedication from the Bishop of Winchester, 
the electric lights were switched off, and the whole gathering stood 
still for the great silence, in “ darkness visible,” lit only by the 
glimmer of the Lamps of Maintenance: In lumine tuo videbimus 
lumen— In thy light shall we see light.” For a moment, Guildhall 
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Was like a vast dug-out, a grotesque exaggeration of that one in 
Battery Valley on the Somme front, where a whole Company 
had to live for a week at a time, emerging only at night for the 
relief of the outposts. Then, sounding faint and distant, was heard 
the now always moving Last Post, and, a moment later, near, 
and loud, the strident, stirring Reveille. 

-^` Carol having been sung by the Choir of All Hallows, 
the lights—after a little persuasion—came on again, to reveal a 
few elderly eyes not yet quite dry. But the note had changed. 
The solemnity was over, and a feeling of thankfulness and 
triumph succeeded. Lord Salisbury briefly thanked the Prince, 
spoke of the signing of the Charter, and of the way in which 
“ vencrous hearts had been touched ” on both sides of the Atlantic, 
mentioning especially Mrs. Willard Straight, who had given 
25,000 dollars in memory of her husband, and Mr. Southwell 
Jones, the title deeds of whose fine gift of the house at Southampton, 
In Memory of his son, had been handed over on the platform during 
the evening. He then welcomed our two guests from Belgium, 
the Mavors of Poperinghe and Ypres. Here a touch of comedy 
entered in to the piece, as no one on the platform could muster 
enough French to remind them that the Mayor of Ypres was 
expected to speak before his colleague. It was, however, the 
Mavor of Poperinghe who replied first, and paid a most warm 
tribute to Britain and the Prince, for the days of “ Pop.” during 
the War, throughout which he never left the town, and, conse- 
quently, knows us well. Turning to the work of Toc H, he con- 
tinued, amid cheers, as follows : 


“The good works inaugurated by you during the hostilities are too 
manv for me to enumerate them here. One of them, however, by the extent 
of its scope, and the sympathy which emanates from it, rivets everyone’s 
attention. E mean this most healthy, interesting, humane and important 
work of Talbot House—born amid the fire of rifles, howitzers and machine 
guns, and housed in the Rue de l'Hôpital at Poperinghe, where from its 
first davs it scattered with abundance the seeds of good, and throughout the 
duration of the War was beloved in and for its benevolence, serving as 
a refuge of consolation for thousands and thousands of British troops, who, 
while out of the trenches, found there succour for body and soul. 

“ Since then, that fertile seed has produced an immense harvest beneath 
all the hospitable skies of vour great Empire. You can understand what an 
honour it is for our population to realise that this admirable work, which 
was Inspired and took root in the bosom of their native Belgian town of 
Poperinghe, is destined to develop beyond all bounds among our powerful 
and loval friends, the British people. 

‘1 oer our hearty congratulations to those who founded and created 
Talbot House, with the added wish that it will continue in the future to 
grow and prosper unceasingly. 

“ Before I take my leave of this distinguished gathering, I should like 
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to repeat some words I uttered in the presence of your great King, H.M. 
George V., on the occasion of his pious visit to the graveyards of Flanders. 
I insist—and l am glad of the opportunity—on repeating our solemn under- 
taking, our sacred oath, to watch with jealous care, with deep piety, and 
with infinite tenderness, over the remains of your brave soldiers, your 
great heroes who perished for the purest ideal, the love of their country, 
and in defence of civilization.” 


The Mayor of Ypres came next, a venerable and most dis- 
tinguished citizen of Belgium, who has represented Ypres in the 
Belgian Parliament for over forty years—a record that speaks for 
itself. A real friend to us all, he was evidently as deeply moved 
as any of us by the ceremony we had just performed. After a 
glowing tribute to our defence of the Ypres salient, where, as he 
said, 200,000 of our men had died, he concluded : 


“Your Royal Highness, my Lords, Ladies, and Gentlemen. Another 
English Society, the Ypres League, of which I am proud to be an hon. 
member, wishes to perpetuate the exploits of vour heroes in the memory 
of future generations, by erecting in Ypres itself a monument worthy of 
Britain. This monument, which will crown the Ypres salient, will tell the 
world how sharply that salient was disputed and how frecly vou shed your 
blood to preserve it. It will tell us, the citizens of Ypres, that to its 
preservation we owe the happiness of not seeing our soil defiled by the 
occupation of an execrable enemy, capable of every excess. 

“ I tender my thanks to you for giving me the opportunity to be present 
at this Festival, which recalls so many happy memories which we share with 
the British people, a people which was so prodigal of help to our unhappy 
population, especially in the City of London, which still remembers, as we 
do, the relation which existed between your ancestors and ours, when Ypres 
was the metropolis of the Flemish Cloth Industry ; memories of yesterday, 
friendships of to-day—-and I add, with a happy and proud conviction, a 
warm undying friendship in the future.” 


Loudly cheered, the Mayor of Ypres was followed by Neville 
Talbot, who, in a few brief and pithy words, struck the note of 
fun which was just wanting to prevent us becoming pompous or 
“intense.” He said: “ Your Royal Highness, and all you other 
chaps. I am very glad to come back here, after being away in 
South Africa for two years, to find all this going on. When I left 
I was rather afraid that Toc H was going to be run on one wheel, 
a perfectly good wheel, and, to tell the truth, a perfectly round 
wheel (loud laughter), but still one wheel. Now it is quite evident 
that there are all sorts of wheels at work, and all that ‘ Tubby’ has 
got to do is to go round and oil them. (Laughter.) <All [ am 
responsible for is having popped him into ‘ Pop.’ ” 

The speeches concluded with an earnest address from 
Alec Paterson, who after referring to ‘ Tubby” as one “ who 
never sleeps in the same parish as his pyjamas,” turned to sum 
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up the idea of Toc H in these words: “ How is it possible for me, 
an average layman, to say in five minutes what Toc H is and what 
it is going to do? Let me first of all assure those who do not 
know us that Toc H is not just a War stunt. Were it so it would 
perish. It is true that its early beginnings were rooted and 
grounded in those dear lands where lie the bodies of the best of 
men, but it stretches out into that world of adventure and service 
into which their spirits lead us. The War destroyed; Toc H 
rebuilds. What is Toc H? I can only say it is just a gathering 
of young men who seek to rebuild a broken world with the mortar 
of comradeship and the bricks, the solid bricks, of personal 
service. 

“The first thing we have to dois surely in all our branches to 
learn our lesson in comradeship. There is bequeathed s3 us a 
country where men are divided by education, by industry, or the 
part they play in industry, and, alas, very often by religion. English 
men of the same spirit and the same instincts are by the futility 
of our educational system afforded such different experiences 
in the first twenty vears of their life that when they come to meet 
each other they do so in shyness and constraint. We hope to see 
springing up under the name of Toc H non-class clubs in every 
great citv, and in the smaller towns and villages of this country. 
In our own city of London there are the clubs of St. James’s in the 
west and the clubs of St. George’s in the east. But we want to 
see a great club somewhere midway, sav, in the Strand, where the 
sons of the west and the sons of the east shall meet on equal 
terms. That is the first thing, that Toc H shall provide places 
where we shall learn comradeship. Having learned that, then 
there shall enter those places the spirit of personal service, which 
is the negation of selfishness and boredom, and the only sure 
road to happiness and knowledge. That spirit of service shall lead 
every Toc H Branch to build again, and so rebuild a disordered 
world that every child born into it shall be born into a home and 
not, as at present, into a mere lodgment against the rain. It 
shall face fearlessly and without partisanship the great economic 
problems of the day, and help to solve the riddle of labour, industry 
and commerce. 

“ Toc H shall go far across the seas. It shall, by comradeship 
and service, bring peace to those places where there is still bitter- 
ness, and light to those places where there is still darkness. 

“ My fellow members, ours is a task which knows no limits. 
It is not an easy task, but it is not one beyond our endurance. 
There can be no true comradeship without surrender, no true 
service without sacrifice. We hope to carry on a holy and ceaseless 
war against pride and snobbery and content wherever we meet 
them. We may be ridiculed, we may be obstructed, but our task 
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is there. We shall push forward to its fulfilment, following our 
Master who suffered and triumphed. In the spirit of Jesus Christ, 
we are joined together, and we shall go forward, setting our course 
always not by the waves but by the stars.’ 

One thing remained, and that was ‘ Rogerum.” “Tubby ” 
had refused all demands for a speech, Dut that for the singing of 
$ Rogerum ”? was not to be resisted. So, with permission of high 
authority, “Rogerum ” was well and duly sung, the Grenadiers’ 
Band desperately trying conclusions with “ Tubby ” in the matter 
of tempo and key. Then came “ God Save the King ’’-—and so 
out into the wet night, and home. 


GROSVENOR HOUSE. 


UR camp at Grosvenor House will always remain an especially 
affectionate memory of a week-end of great inspirations. 
On Friday night we literally stormed in, to be met by the Town 
Major, not awe-inspiring as of old, but just cheerily helpful, who, 
with his ruddy and round-faced assistant, overcame the difficulties 
of the pyjama-less, the toothbrush-less, and every other kind of 
“ less,” in astounding fashion, true to old Wordsworth’s 
High Heaven rejects the lore 
Of nicely calculated less or more. 
Most of us did not arrive till midnight, having lost our way in 
the maze of London streets. A few thought I.0 a.m. the correct 
hour! Yet whatever the time, cheerfulness abounded and difficulties 
melted away. Then came breakfast on the Saturday morning, 
with fifty or more standing m a queue, and waiting for the 
hundred or so early birds to finish. In the interval before 
breakfast it was delightful to watch the washing operations 
of the younger subalterns, as, in their somewhat scanty attire, 
they tried to avoid Arabella and Mirabella, our waitresses. The 
more seasoned campaigners were evidently hardened by the 
vagaries of estaminet life in France and Flanders. After breakfast 
came the sight-seeing—a veritable feast of good things for those 
who had not been in London before : visits to the C enotaph, the 
Abbey, the Grave of the Unknown Warrior, and so on. Grosvenor 
House, December, 1922, will never be forgotten by the happy crowd 
of typical Toc TI members who were billeted there. C 


THE CONFERENCE, 
WN IJS OWN WAY, the Conference of Delegates at Grosvenor House 


on December 16th was as impressive as anything else in these 
three great days. Indeed, it was more. It was a revelation, To 
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many it was the first time they had scen Toc H in its infinite variety. Of 
express purpose, the discussion was largely informal, and it was announced 
that no binding decisions could or would be taken. This enabled the 
Delegates to tackle a wide Agenda Paper, and to discuss it with a freedom 
and vigour that was quife inspiring to listen to. One after another the 
Delegates from all over the country got up and spoke their mind, in no 
uncertain manner and in a great variety of dialects, and with an admirable 
mixture of carnestness and humour. London, and Headquarters, felt 
almost from the start that this was the Day of the Branches, and preferred 
to listen and take it all in. A report would be impossible—it would fill a 
whole number of the Journal—-but a note was taken, and everything said 
Will be carefully considered in the coming months. Jn the annual auction 
of Tubby’s dog-collar, Leicester won with a bid of £3. At the close the 
following resolution was carried : 


Remembering with gratitude how God used the Old House to bring home to 
multitudes of men that behind the ebb and flow of things temporal stand the eternal 
realities, and to send them forth strengthened to fight at all costs for the setting 
up of Fis Kingdom upon Earth: we pledge ourselves to listen always for the voice 
of God, to strive to know His Will revealed in Christ and to do it fearlessly. 
Reckoning nothing of the world’s opinion or its successes, for ourselves or this 
our family, we will endeavour to think fairly, to love widely, to witness humbly, 
to build bravely. 


It should be added that.the thanks of Toc H are once more due to the 
Duke of Westminster for his most generous hospitality at Grosvenor House. 
He continues to bea most bountiful friend and benefactor. L. B. 


THE DRAMATIC LEAGUE. 


Tl WAS A THOUSAND PITIES that by a chapter of accidents too long 
fto narrate, the Concert Party did not perform on December 16th. A 
merry sing-song was the alternative, a little disturbed by well-meant 
but over-vigorous support from the body of the hall. Concerted cries, 
however friendly, rob applause of that spontaneity which is its essence. One or 
two items, notably some charming songs by Mrs. D. S. Paterson, and a really 
first-rate conjuring turn, lost their full effect in this way. But in spite of this, 
there was no lack of joy in pleasing and being pleased. 

Phe Dramatic League had an excellent reception at the Phillbeach Hall, on 
December roth. Of their Double Bill, “ Belinda” and the “Gate of Dreams,” 
“ Belinda ” clearly suited them best. The evening was memorable chiefly for the 
work of E. Chapman, who showed distinct ability and, in the two plays, real 
versatility. The scenery was a nuisance, but the audience understood, and 
enjoyed the fun without any lack of sympathy for the actors struggling with a 
strange stage. True, the ladies were weak, and, except Nancy Malone, some- 
times inaudible. One had the feeling that more might be made of the material 
if one had a professional producer, who could say things we may not, and show, 
e.g. how a stage lover may kiss his beloved without leaving six inches of daylight 
between his lips and her fingers. It was a pity that a Milne play was done rather 
in the manner of a farce of the cightcen-cighties, but the audience was kept in fits 
of laughter, especially when “ Harold Baxter ” (Chapman) was on the stage. Our 
Toc H players have made a promising start and deserve every encouragement. 

Prr. 
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ALL HALLOWS, SUNDAY, DECEMBER 17TH. 


PINTS CITY now doth, like a garment, wear the beauty of the 
A morning . . . though, indeed, this City is not “ silent, 
bare ”? according to its Sunday morning wont. There is enough 
stir round about Mark Lane Station to startle the one monumental 
policeman into curiosity, and to check the milkman’s cheerful 
howl in his throat. <A line of diminutive M.T., serviceable rather 
than luxurious, is drawn up alongside All Hallows, and every east- 
bound train discharges a fresh group of men across the road into 
the porch of the church. This old grey place itself stirs and wakes ; 
its tower stump of blackened brick pushes up, almost comically 
vigorous, against a pale blue and grey skv. The hands of its long- 
forgotten builders are alive in every line of it, and every carved 
stone. And within it is full, this Sunday morning, of living men— 
builders all of a new thing. Yet, when all is said, no new thing ; 
rather let us recognize that Toc H enters into an inheritance more 
ancient even than this its shrine of All Hallows, and that its 
members pick up the step from a long succession of men who were 
found faithful in many different ways. Jf the head of the column 
is, centuries ago, out of sight, the ranks which have marched 
immediately before us are full of dear and well-rememibered faces. 
When all the history of warfare for the Kingdom of Heaven comes 
to be written (if it is not written for discerning eves already and 
all the time) it will be found that the Brotherhood which fought 
for it is indivisible and one. 

On this Sunday morning of the Birthday Festival, however, 
hundreds of the Brotherhood of Toc H drew nearer still to one 
another, nearer in the visible world because, through the simplest 
and holiest means vouchsafed to them, they touched the world 
invisible—in such a moment half-seen—the Brotherhood complete, 
the actual Sonship. We felt it very right and good that we should 
be led to our Communion by those whom we most gladly choose 
to follow—Tubby, Pat, Sawbones, R oyle. All hate we felt and 
found there is not to be written down ; let it remain, differently 
apprehended, variously expressed and yet essentially one truth and 
grace, in the secret place of our own selves. 

Liftup your hearts! We lift them up. Elation was the note of 
Sunday morning. The sun, coming up. the River and across the 
Tower, made one golden blaze of ‘the south-east window of the 
aisle, shone across the sanctuary, fired the gold upon the standard 
of Poperinghe planted by a pillar, shone back across the nave to 
the silver on the standard of Ypres. As we streamed out of All 
Hallows the sun came out in our faces, first a smile, and then a 
loud shout of laughter. 
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A FEW HUNDRED YARDS west of All Hallows, and so modestly 
concealed that not one Londoner in 50,000 could guide you there, 
the Bakers’ Hall has stood for exactly two hundred years. It is 
improbable that it has ever spent an odder week-end than this of 
the Toc H Birthday Festival. On Friday night the Prince of 
Wales, in blue blazer and black and amber tie, had supped there 
with a small company. 

Sunday morning witnessed a more formidable invasion, number 
ing a hundred or two, the congregation of All Hallows. The brown 
oak walls, bright hearth and embroidered banners of the Worshipful 
Company were the setting for our rows of tables—white cloth, 
bright flowers and plate, the cheerful colours of crockery, cress and 
marmalade, and the most cheerful faces of the guests. There 
they sat, the men of Yorkshire, Devon, Tyne and Thames, speaking 
with strange tongues or merely content, in the case of Leicester, 
to make music with a tin tray on the head of Manchester. All 
that we meant was best said by the banner of the Bakers’ Company 
which covered the end wall; on it was blazoned the sheaves of 
harvest and the words Praise God for all. 


SUNDAY AFTERNOON. The light is gone out of the sky outside, 
and the light in the church turned down, as Neville mounts the 
pulpit stairs. Will his head bump the sounding board when he 
gets to the top? It doesn’t. Will his foot appear through the 
panels of the pulpit as he gets into the stride of his sermon ? The 
oak has stood three centuries of wear ; it stands even this assault. 
Will he overbalance when he leans out to tell again the story of 
Naaman and the “ tin-pot River Jordan ’’—and can the Yorkshire 
Team below field him ? Neville, indeed, at his most Nevillish, as 
you may find him some summer day at Swanwick, or as he was 
that winter night before the fire at St. Omer . . . Heart and 
soul with us from the first day in the Old House at “ Pop.,”’ seeing 
Toc H, foreseeing it. “ Brief, bright and brotherly—but no! 
not brief. We parsons aren’t brief. We're terrific!’ So Neville 
preached (or, let us say, talked with us) for fifty-five minutes. 
And not a man there would have had it otherwise. 

“ Whatsocver is born of God overcometh, the world : and this ts 
the victory which overcometh the world, even our faith’ So it came 
rolling out, the text full of triumphant certainty, full also of 
challenge and warning. Neville always staggers the verbatim 
reporter and the précis-writer alike. Therefore we must content 
ourselves here with merest headings, to be amplified from memory by 
those who heard him, and to be clothed in private thinking by those 
who did not. Here and now, in this Festival time, said he, we are 
all uplifted, all in a fizz. This is well—but beware also. Hearti- 
ness is not enough. Brotherhood one with another, sentimentally 
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spoken of, is easy, but real brotherhood is hard --my word, a terrific 
fight before us all! Superficially hearty towards all men, we 
restrict ourselves to the little clique of men just like ourselves 
whom alone we really know. Witness the attitude of the “ natural” 
British man in most of us towards men of other nations, creeds and 
colours. 

Brotherhood, true understanding and love of men, can be 
founded only on our understanding and love of God. And who 
is God? Have we any clear sight of Him, or is He an abstraction, 
a mist? The face of Jesus we may comprehend more easily ; do 
we connect Him with God? Think, seek, get clear about God. 

And having found Him, find yourself and Toc H to be nothing 
at all—except as God works through you and it. In this high 
time of Festival let humility emerge as one of its chief lessons. 

Then—the Church (not just the C. of E., but the whole Church). 
What an awful old thing, the Church—-seeming to fail us at the 
crucial points, not satisfying our hopes and desires! Read Gilbert 
Chesterton in “ Heretics’’ on the institution of the Family —-the 
finest thing said about it all. (Don’t you agree, Tubby ?”’) 
Our families which are the prime thing that we have not chosen 
and yet to which we belong—not chosen but given to us from the 
start, just there. So itis with the Church, not made by us or chosen, 
but existing long before we were born into it. Let none of us be 
merely critics from outside and “ grousers.”’ Let us not say “ the 
old Church is no use to me. I belong to Tubby’s Church —or Dick 
Sheppard’s or any other old Church.” Let Toe H be no “ church- 
stunt ” of its own making, but let us be loyal to this old family, 
help the Church from inside, try to bring its life, by steady service, 
nearer to our own best hopes. 

Here then is Toc H, born, we are certain, of God, led by His 
hand from the first days until now. See how everything fis. 
The name All Hallows—how could we choose any other, if we had 
sa choice? Rogerum itself—not just a joke, but the right theme. 
Dives and Lazarus—the warning of broken brotherhood : it fits. 
Alec Paterson in the Chair at the Conference, leading us, bringing 
to us all the things for which he has fought for so many years; he 
is given to us, he fits. Toc H, born of God, go forward to overcome 
the world! But faith must be clear and steady and strong. 
There is no other way to victory. 

So Neville ended that great torrent of brave words. We know 
how he himself has come through a great darkness by faith, and that 
he speaks as one having authority. We know how of Toc H he 
speaks truth. The lights spring up in the church, and the hymn 


bursts out—Ye watchers and ye holy ones . . . Alleluya, 
Alleluya—Alleluya. The note of Sunday afternoon is Courage— 
not pride, not cock-sureness but Resolve. So be it. B. B. 
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THE USE OF THE LAMP. 

TT is barely cight months since the idea of the Lamp was first 

conceived—casually, almost in jest, as it appeared at the 
time. It is but six months since the adoption of this symbol was 
first mooted to Toc H members in the Journal. And now the 
Lamps of Maintenance have been designed and cast in bronze,* 
petitioned for by the branches, bestowed by the Central Body, 
and solemnly lit by the Patron. They have, almost suddenly as 
it seems, passed into the life and thought of Toc H, become the 
sign and charter of its established branches, and provided a 
visible expression of our grateful remembrance of the Elder 
3rethren, and of our pledge to serve faithfully now and onwards. 
Already the branches are faced with the regular weekly or fort- 
nightly use of their Lamps, and many minds are exercised as to 
the best form which can be found. Some tentative suggestions 
have already appeared in the October number of the Journal, and 
these have proved most valuable in testing the feelings of the 
membership as a whole. [t seems clear that branches wish for 
some ceremony in the regular use of their Lamps, and that they 
are not convinced that the rightjone has yet emerged. It is 
necessary, or at any rate most desirable, that a recognized rite 
or rites for Lamps should be put forward, with central authority, 
for the universal use of Toc H. Minor local variations of it may 
be allowable and good : let us in this be disciplined, but not slavish. 
The problem before us is to produce a ritual which shall be at once 
simple without being scanty; solemn without being dull; and, 
while not secret, distinctively our own. 

[f, for a moment, I may speak personally, I feel very conscious 
of the responsibility of suggesting a form of ceremony—for this 
thing which we are founding now may have to serve generations 
of men long after our own is gone. It comforts me, therefore, to be 
able to sav that the main lines of the suggestion for the “ greater ” 
ceremony which follows come from another mind—in the gallant 
Glasgow branch. I have but rearranged it here and there, and 
added a touch or two where more definition seemed necessary. 


ForMS OF CEREMONY. 

No business or other ordinary meeting of the branch, with 
or without a common meal, shall be considered statutory unless the 
Lamp stand before the chairman. This does not necessarily 
apply to meetings of the Committee by itself. 

In the Lighting of the Lamp there shall be two alternative 
forms, a lesser and a greater, to be used according to the occasion, 
at the discretion of the branch. The person lighting the Lamp is 
known, for the time of his office, as the “ Lamp-lighter.” 

* By J. Wippel! and Co., 4, Duncannon Street, W.C. 2. 
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I. The Ceremony of “ Ligur.” At a convenient point (for 
example, at the opening of a meeting or at the end of supper) the 
chairman shall light the Lamp with a taper, all present standing. 
At the same time all other lights in the room shall be put out. 
One minute of silence follows, with or without a brief spoken 
prayer (e.g. one of those printed at the end of the Thanksgiving 
Service) or the words Let us thankfully remember our Elder Brethren 
that grow not old. The chairman shall extinguish the Lamp. 

This rite is referred to simply as “ Light” and should be so 
announced by the chairman when he is about to perform it. 


II. The Ceremony of “GRAND LIGHT.” At the common meal 
or any other meeting together of the branch at which it is deemed 
proper, the greater rite, which is known as “ Grand Light” and so 
announced by the chairman, shall be practised. In this all members 
present take part, as follows :—- 


(i) At the appointed place (after supper or at the opening of 
a meeting) the youngest member present, or he who has most 
lately joined the branch, taking a taper, shall be the Lamp-lighler ; 
at the same time all other lights in the room shall be put out. 


(ii) Each full member present, being provided with his own 
taper, shall then come forward and kindle his taper at the tlame of 
the Lamp. (When the company is small it 1s recommended that 
the Lamp be set upon a small table in the centre, and that the 
members, making a ring round it, should lean over and light their 
tapers in succession. When the company is too great for such a 
ring to be convenient, it is recommended that the Lamp remain 
before the chairman’s place, and that the company file past it, 
round the room, one by one, lighting each his taper from the 
Lamp in turn, and so continue until all tapers are ht and every- 
one is back in his first place again. It will add much if some 
appropriate song can be found to be sung by members as they 
move round and light their tapers.) 

(iii) All tapers being kindled, the chairman shall make a sign 
(as striking on a bell, or with a hammer upon a board, or other 
convenient signal) and everyone shall then say these words of 
personal dedication :— 

By the Spirit, which this Lamp betokens, let me rve-light my torch. 

At the same time every member faces the Lamp and holds 
aloft his taper towards it. 

(iv) One minute of Silence follows. 

(v) At the end of the Silence (the signal again being given by 
the chairman) every member shall turn his taper downwards and 
extinguish it in a tumbler or convenient bowl of water, saying 
at the same time these words of corporate dedication : 
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We pledge ourselves to listen for the voice of God, to think fairly, 
lo love widely, to witness humbly, lo build bravely. p 

(vi) If there be any present, who are guests or are intending 
to be initiated as members, they shall stand aside during this 
ceremony, assisting only by their reverent stillness. 

(NorE.-It is intended that the ceremony of “ Grand Light” 
shall recall and perpetuate the acts and words of the Birthday 
Festival of 1922. The moving circle of members lighting their 
tapers in succession, perhaps with music, carries on the idea of the 
Guildhall ceremony, and the words of corporate dedication are 
taken from the solemn final resolution passed by the Delegates’ 
Conference.) 


Il]. The Initiation of New Members. Immediately after the 
ceremony of “ Light” or“ Grand Light,” if there be any one present 
to be initiated as a member, he shall come forward, attended by 
his sponsors (being, if possible, his proposer and seconder) and with 
a taper in his hand. He shall be received (or if there be several 
candidates, cach in turn shall be received) by the chairman. All 
members present remain standing. The candidate and his sponsors 
shall be addressed and shall answer as follows :— 


Chairman (to the sponsors) - Who comes here ? 

Sponsors; A friend and a brother to be. 

Chairman (to the candidate) : What is your name ? 

Candidate > John Smith. 

Chairman: John Smith, two questions I ask of vou, in the 
name of Toc H. What first lit this Lamp ? 

Candidate : Unselfish sacrifice. 

Chairman : What alone will maintain it ? 

Candidate : Unselfish service. 

Chairman: Brothers, John Smith stands before vou, duly 
sponsored, and has well answered our questions. Do vou welcome 
him as a brother in Toc H ? 

The Branch assembled : Welcome, brother. 

The Chairman shakes hands with the New Member, who lights 
his taper from the Lamp. 


OTHER simple ceremonies will probably be needed and will 
suggest themselves for use on various occasions. Meanwhile those 
here proposed are offered to the members of branches for approval 
or criticism. It will be of great value if some branch will make a 
practical test of Grand Light and Initiation at a meeting, and report 
to me on the result. Whatever forms are finally adopted must, 
in any case, receive the sanction of the Central Executive before 
they are regarded as official. 

BaRcLay BARON. 
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BRANCH NEWS, 


RIGHTON. On Thursday, December 7th, we met at the Ralli Hall 
Gymnasium, Hove, and, after supper, and the Silence, arranged further 
plans for the 15th. 

Prior of Brighton Juvenile Welfare Centre then talked to us about 
Juvenile Welfare Work in its many branches. He gave us a short history 
of the various movements during the last eighty vears, showing what great 
improvements have been made, but urging us that matters should not 
remain as they stand. He emphasised the effect of the appalling housing 
conditions, instances of which are, unhappily, only too common in this 
town, upon the child mind. The talk was accompanied by excellent slides. 
He also gave us an extraordinarily good film of the Prince’s Canadian 
Tour, which, in view of Major Edwards’ visit, the following week, was very 
appropriate. We also had one of those screamingly funny Esop’s lables 
films. Our best thanks are due to Mr. Prior for a very enjovable and 
profitable evening. 

A Special Mecting was called for Thursday, December 14th. in order 
to mect Major Edwards, who, despite having already spoken at Brighton 
and Lancing Colleges, was good enough to have supper with and talk to 
us about the Foundation of the Canadian Toc H and his position in connec- 
tion therewith. After the Silence, final arrangements were made for the 
following evening. 

Major Edwards then explained how with the Canadian INpecditionary 
Force he first came into touch with Toc H in rg16, and how he noticed that 
his men obtained Something at Pop, which they could not elsewhere, and 
which they missed on leaving the Ypres Sector. He went on to tell us of 
his meeting with Tubby during the latter’s triumphal tour in January 
of this year, and of the formation of Toc H in Canada and in U.S.A. 
Instancing what Toc H can do, Major Edwards paid warm tribute to the 
work being done at Shadwell, Hackney Wick and Plaistow by the ‘Varsity 
chaps. We are pleased to sav that we accorded Major Edwards a record 
attendance. We all enjoved the evening immensely, and are much 
indebted to him for his tirelessness on behalf of Toc H. 

The next Meeting will be on Thursday, January rrth, at § o'clock, 
at 128, Church Road, Hove. 

“ Bisu.” 


COLCHESTER. The Branch had a most enjoyable dinner on 
Saturday evening, December 9th, due to the kindness of their Secretary. 
After dinner, local work was first discussed, and it was unanimously agreed 
that the Colchester Branch had now been built on a‘‘ sound and solid 
concrete foundation,” and things should now go ahead. Next, the old 
house at Pop., and its memories, were keenly taken up by all members 
present. One member remembered the “ Innkeeper” well in the good old 
days, but has never since had the pleasure of recasting his eyes on him. He 
hopes to see the “ Innkeeper ” at the Birthday “ do.” The Secretary then 
described the arrangements which had been made for the Birthday Party. 
and was busy handing out railway warrants and tickets, etc. He was 
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also noticed to be very keen on receiving money for the Toc H ties (which 
he had a large bundle of) and the Journal. The response was good. 

Before “ breaking away ” we passed a vote of thanks to the Secretary 
for his share in the good time the members had, and hoped that his goodness 
would be repeated in the very near future. The one-minute Silence was 
observed, and then all were bound for home. ‘ Rogerum” is our next 


ambition. A. M. EMBER 


EDINBURGH. We had a jolly evening on December 4th. We 
rushed into print with an “ad. ” of our meeting, and as a result had eight 
visitors, one of whom joined the ranks. After the business of the evening, 
which included the consideration of an urgent request to start a Working 
Men's Hostel on Toc H lines, we had a most interesting lantern talk from 
C. W. Durward on the Toc H Pilgrimage to Oberammergau, illustrated with 
excellent slides hired for the evening from Headquarters. Everyone 
enjoyed the “ talk,” and felt what must have been the impressiveness of 
the actual experience. One member made the practical suggestion that 
such slides might be used on a large scale by the churches as a means of 
bringing Christianity more vividly before the people. AULD REEKIE. 


HHALIPAN. As was foreshadowed in last month’s Journal, November 
provided our members in Halifax with our first visit from the Manchester 
Padre, Pat Leonard. We had a splendid time, and, incidentally, we 
noted many points of Toc H character. This was on the 24th, and, 
although our meeting was not large in numbers, the correct spirit, I hope, 
was not lacking. After Pat’s discourse on Toc H and its history, the chief 
item was the singing of “ Rogerum.” To finish the evening, the Padre 
led the “ two minutes praver,” held regularly in the “ quiet room ” at the 
Y M.C.A., in which we joined. 

December 2nd saw five of us in Bradford assisting with the first meeting 
of a Branch there. We again were delighted with the company of Pat 
leonard and the Spen Vallev stalwarts who, by the way, assisted at our 
own ‘first night.” Everything was of the best, speakers, speeches and 
company. After the meeting and the signing of the petition, we visitors 
(Spen Valley and Halifax) were entertained to supper in the Boys’ Club— 
organized by the Bradford Secretary—-right royally. Here we had further 
practice at “ Rogerum,” and shall be able to make some more noise on the 
Big Night. “ On the quiet,” Bradford is going to be “ some Branch.” 

For December we have not much arranged; our vision of the Birthday 
Festival overshadows all else. So all there is to do now is to send hearty 
greetings to all Toc H members and best wishes for the coming year from 
the youngsters in Halifax. H. W. 


HARTLEPOOL. Weare almost ashamed to write, as we feel we haven’t 


as yet proved ourselves worthy. We are, however, busy with the Cavendish ` 


side of the movement, and hope to have something to say after Christmas. 
The Journals which reach us regularly are very much appreciated, 
especially the Branch News. A Happy New Year to all Toc H. . : 
Ini We Me, 
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HERTFORD. The youthful Branch of Toc H at Hertford is feeling 
Be a EN eh shivering in the Green Room before it is his turn to take the 
sta However, we are only one of the crowd after all, so we take our 
eee in our hands, together with our pen, and step forth into the lime- 
light of the Journal. 

And we are here because we have something to sav. First this: About 
a month ago H.Q. wrote to us and told us that they thought there was a 
piece of work which our Branch could do, namely, to get into touch Be 
Dr. Barnado’s boys at Golding, the large new house near here which i 
being run as the William Baker Technical School. They also offered us 
a visit from Major Edwards. As may be imagined, we welcomed both 

suggestions. 

We at once got in touch with the Hon. Governor of the W.B.T.S., 
Mr. W. J. Garnett. and arranged our plans, which are simple, congenial, 
and, we believe, will be tremendously useful. What we have got to do ts 
simply go out and play games with the boys, and generally make them feel 
that we are a rather nice lot; who are the sort who would be good friends in 
after life. Incidentally, the Hon. Governor and several of the staff at 
once joined our Branch. As the boys leave the school and go out into the 
world, their names will be supplied to H.O., who will put the Branch of 
Toc H in the district to which they go as strangers into touch with them ; 
and so they will receive a welcome. The boys have already been told that 
if they are ever in a difficulty or want any advice, “ Try to find a member 
of Toc H.” 

Then on Saturday last Major Edwards came along. One little mecident 
will tell the result without many words. A reporter was sent from a local 
paper. At the end of the meeting he filled in the form of application for 
membership. Is there any need to say more about the Major's address ? 
Major Edwards spent the night at Golding, and on Sunday not only told the 
boys about Toc H, but also about Canada, much to their delight. 

We are considering ourselves very lucky in getting this good send off ; 
first in getting this bit of work suggested to us, and, secondly, in getting 
such a valuable man down to give us a push. And our “ work ” does not 
at all interfere with our ambitious schemes for the future, of which we hope 
to be able to write at some later date. D. W. 


LEICESTER. At the time of writing we have a contingent nearly 
thirty strong awaiting with some cagerness and pleasant anticipation the 
zero hour for the attack on London on the 15th. Meanwhile, our weekly 
meetings continue, lacking nothing, either in cheeriness or numbers. ailing 
a roof of our own, the question of suitable temporary accommodation 
for the purpose of our gatherings becomes gradually more acute, especially 
as we have now to consider our supper on January 3rd, when, in addition 
o “ Barkis,” we are expecting an influx of members who will be spending 
vacations in Leicester. Still, the future is big with promise, and in the 
garden where such things grow, our own especial roof-tree is sprouting 
nicely. Not being horticultural experts, we can but bear up and hope for 
the best, when they tell us that, except in some few favoured spots like 
Manchester and Southampton, this particular species of tree only comes to 
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full maturity after liberal dressings of gold-dust or its more commercial 
equivalent, 

a On November 2nd, we had Dr. John Donald with us to discuss “ The 
Psychological Aspect of Medicine,” a sufficiently forbidding title, which, 
however, occasioned a discourse and a discussion of absorbing interest. 
Indeed, discussion was still being carried on by little groups in the Market 
Place at a quite unseemly hour of the night (or morning). Dr. Donald 
did not say with what misgivings he came into our circle, but he brought 
adequate reinforcement in the person of Councillor Higginson. Between 
them they kept the discussion going at a strong pace, and replied with 
vigour and zest to a broadside of questioning. k 

On the Tuesday following we were glad to welcome Major Edwards 
to supper once again. [t appears he left Cheltenham rather hurriedly (no 
reasons were divulged) carlier the same dav, knew of our supper, determined 
at all costs to be with us, and was. The cheery little talk he treated us to 
gave no indication of the fatigue he must have felt, and he insisted on 
doing his little bit more towards the entertainment by telling us a bunch of 
stories later. Dr. Astley-Clarke, a member of our Council, was also with 
us and spoke a few words to us before leaving. County members also turned 
up at some little inconvenience from Coalville and Osgathorpe. The evening 
was voted as complete a success as usual, and ended with the inevitable 
“ Rogerum ” and t One—o.” 

We should like to express our best congratulations and gratitude to 
the members of our Appeal Committee, who, within the week that Frank 
Edwards was with us, collected £650 certain, as well as several other promises, 
and our best thanks to the generous donors. Now to find someone who is 
finding his house too big for him! We are also very grateful to Mr. Philip 
Sampson, a friend of Leicester Toc H, who so ably engrossed our petition 
for our Lamp of Maintenance. 

Our “ Job Master ” has been getting busy, but so far he has never 
failed to find members ready to undertake any job we have been asked to 
do. 


MANCHESTER. (Owing to the repeated failure of the official correspondent 
lo function, Pat gave the task of writing the Mark IV notes to an ex-Service 
man out of a full-time job. “Tt would appear,” as they say (a) that he has 
done his best, and (b) that no one but himself, if even he, is responsible for what 
he has written. Mark IV members anxious for revolver practice should therefore 
confine their attentions to him, and possibly Pat.) 

As skilled observers have pointed out, Manchester is not London, and, 
as yet, we have no clamouring queue of applicants waiting for adimission. 
Our numbers, however, steadily increase, and, needless to say, the quality 
of the hostellers, with one or two exceptions (who said, “ who is the other 
one ? ”), is superb, and the life (except for the constant worry of endeavour- 
ing to keep in check the Padre’s efforts, reminiscent of the youthful 
St. Theresa, to make himself, by overwork, the first Toc H martyr), quite 
a happy one—especially when the Junior Hosteller, who has a marked 
Dutch accent, tries to talk Canadian. 

Talking about the Padre, he did a great stroke of business when he 
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persuaded Muller, one of the hostellers, to become Steward. We under- 
stand now the meaning of ‘‘ Who sweeps a room as for Thy laws,” and the 
rest of.it. We may add that the Padre thinks of giving his own recreations 
in next year’s Who's Who as “ Cleaning Baths and Windows.” 

We wish, by the way. that the description of the ‘ Nursery ” in the 
official publications could be made a little less misleading. We started out, 
believing that it was our mission to educate its members ; unfortunately, 
they think that, on the contrary, they have the mission of introducing 
brightness and variety into our middle-aged lives . . . But the most 
stolid worms will some day turn. : 

Still talking about the Padre, he has been looking distinctly chastened 
since teams from two places called Oxford and Cambridge played one another 
at football. We all hope his depression won't affect his persuasive way 
with the rich and generous-hearted dowagers. 

With regard to history, our chief events have been the coming of (1) 
B. B., and (2) the League of Women Helpers. 1 can’t say much about the 
first, as B. B. may read the Journal or subscribe to a Press-cutting Agency, 
and it would be impossible, without offending his modesty, to say what we 
all thought about him, and how much we appreciated him. With regard 
to the second, I am reminded of a sentence in “ Shirley’): “ Of Iate an 
abundant shower of curates has fallen upon the North of England; they 
lie very thick upon the hills . . . they ave young enough to be very 
active, and ought to be doing a great deal of good.” Substitute “ women ” 
for ‘‘ curates’’ and vou have an exact description of what has happened at 
Mark IV. The writer, however, wonders what will be the eftect the first 
time one of the L.W-.H. meets Master C——— G---—— in his usual 6 p.m 
costume of a hand-towel. Certainly ke won't be perturbed, but——-—— 
It is to be hoped the blank covers no tragedy, as the League ts doing very 
much to help us. 

Most of the storm-troops of Toc H (Tubby, Pat and Rovie) invaded 
Blackburn at the end of November. I hardly need say that thev gave the 
movement a great start in that remote spot, and that the formation of a 
Branch is going ahead. The Secretary's figure and smile, and. the Warden's 


general turn-out, continue to be a credit to us. u Rugay.” 


OXFORD. A good deal of water has flowed under the bridges since 
last month. Tubby, Alec Paterson, A. A. Milne and Major Edwards, to 
mention no others, have come and gone, carrying away our good wishes 
and leaving behind them a leaven which works and will work for some time 
to come. Wally Smith has been subdivided, and F. E. Ford has assumed 
the functions of Registrar. He is beginning to take an interest in card- 
indices, and will, with the New Year, be demanding that five-bob which is 
the least that keeps us from being cast into the outer darkness. > 

During the vacation the members of the Old Guard (who never die, 
whereas the ’Varsity blokes, as a rule, only survive three years or the duration 
of the Peace) are getting really busy. Besides the fetching of the Lamp, 
and a Christmas Dinner, and the continuance of the weekly club-nights, 
they are giving real help to the Balliol Boys’ Club, which usually suffers a 
decline at these times. Meanwhile the straying undergrad. is wanting very 
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much to know what his local Branch is doing, and if it doesn’t yet exist, 
on paper or in fact, why not. Lastly, we honestly believe that a club, 
with its own front door and stairs, is now near at hand, and that a House 
(Mark XN, shall we say 7) is on the sky-line. 

R.A. Y, 


SPEN VALLEY. Things are moving. On November 30th we had 
a splendid lantern lecture on “ Church Architecture.” Mr. Ackroyd was 
our guest, and ts real keen on it. All felt that they had learned something. 
Evidence towards ‘‘ Bring the expert to the group,” a point of our compass. 
(But aren’t we the keenest Branch in the country ?—Yorkshire Post, 
November 30th, 1922.) 

To carry on then. We are looking forward to sending a small contingent 
to the Birthday. Mullum in parvo. Re the contingent, it is nunc aut 
nunquam in regard to getting there. All good wishes to the success of this 
greatest of family gatherings. Three of our fellows went over to Bradford’s 
rally on the 2nd of December. They received a cordial welcome, helped to 
give Bradford a send off, and there were TwO Clasped Hands umpteen 
times over. Simpson and Sibson will make a very fair pair of oars in the 
Bradford boat. 

Our Spen Valley Dinner on the 18th will be an attempt at a pukka dinner 
Just before towd yeear gooas aht. We have heard of a person talking 
about Clock House recently. How do you like it? It suits us and 
more so a certain junior prop of S.V.B. Toc H known as Mauritius. 
Lastly, there are two more coming events. We hear that Padre Wright 
has a matrimonial venture ahead and Padre Woodhouse is leaving us, 
but will not be too far afield to be of service, and in attendance, whenever 
possible. We wish Padre Wright everything that he and she may wish 
themselves, and the chorus of the seven echoing Marks replies: ‘‘ and so 
say all of us.” 

MELDIX. 


WOLVERTON. The Branch has been very active in recruiting members, 
a sign whereof being our numbers, now touching twenty-three. We are all 
very actively engaged, some in Scout and Wolf Cub training, some in 
arranging concerts for Church funds and Y.M.C.A. Institutes, and other 
charitable objects. Branch Meetings are held on the first Wednesday of 
each month at present, although it is hoped to hold them more frequently 
later on. The trade depression has hit most of our members rather hard, 
but one would not think so to hear them singing “ Rogerum.” At the last 
meeting, held on December 6th, the main topic was the Birthday Celebra- 
tion, after which camp yarns were told by several Scout members, some 
of which caused much laughter from the other members. The Branch is 
losing a very active member in C. H. Markham, who is leaving the district 
to be Headmaster of Rangeworthy School at Yate, in Gloucestershire. 
He was Branch Chairman for 1922, and will be missed. He leaves with 
regrets and best wishes for his future sphere from all the members. All the 
members have been supplied with a type-written copy of “ Rogerum,” 
which is sung at the conclusion of each Branch Mecting. 
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SERGEANT GODLEY FINDS US AGAIN! 


Foundation members will share the triumph and joy which 
< Tubby” and “ The General”? felt over the re-discovery of their 
old friend, Sgt. Godley, who was run to carth in Brighton and 
promptly claimed by the Branch. 

Here is an extract, from his own account of how he found us 
again, which was promised in a previous number :— 


DEAR SIR, 


I received a postcard the other day inviting me to a 
mecting, which was being held at “The Welcome Tea Room,” 
Cheapside, Brighton. On front of card was written Toc H, which 
was known to me when in France as good old Talbot House, Pop. 
The card was signed —T. Flynn, Brighton College. I said to my 
wife, “ I know no one of that name. Neither did I at Pop., but 
I think it must be something to do with Talbot House. Anyhow, 
I will go and see what it is about.” Well, of course, it happens 
l} am on night duty, so hadn’t a lot of time to spare. When I 
arrived at the place I saw a gentleman at the door. I said, “ Are 
vou Mr. Flynn?” He said, ‘‘No, we expect him here now at 
any moment.” I said, “ Well, I had received a card asking me 
to attend a meeting, but I did not know what it was about.” 
He said, “ Did you know anything about Toc House when you 
were in France?” I said, “I should think I did, Sir! 1 used 
to be the Sergeant in Charge.” He said, “ You know Mr. Clayton, 
then.” J said, ‘‘ Yes, Sir, T did know that ‘ Gentleman,’ and 
I have often thought about him.” ‘ Well,” he said, “now 
you know what the meeting is about, and now we have got the 
Sergeant, we are alright.” Just then Mr. Flynn came along, so 
the Sergeant had to go through some drill. Mr. Flynn said you 
had mentioned my name to him, and he also spoke of the “ Old 
General.” I was sorry I could not stay at the mecting long, 
as I had to go home and get ready for night duty, but I told 
Mr. Flynn I hoped to have ‘the evening off for the next meeting, 
and stay a bit longer. Well, Sir, I hope this will find you and 
the General quite well, as it leaves me the same. I am having 
my holidays in December, and J am having a few days in London, 
all being well. Then I hope I shall have the pleasure of seeing 
vou, so will you kindly tell the pan ‘al for me 


am, Sir, 
Yours faithfully, 


GEORGE GODLEY. 
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